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a vote of no confidence ; it seems to me that we should call
the Board in and hear what assurances they have to give us
against a repetition of anything of the sort in the future."
The sounds which greeted this moderate speech were so
inextricable that Michael could not get the sense of them.
Not so with the speech which followed. It came from a
shareholder on the right, with reddish hair, light eyelashes,
a clipped moustache, and a scraped colour.
" I have no objection whatever to having the Board in,"
he said in a rather jeering voice, " and passing a vote of no
confidence in their presence. There is a question, which
no one has touched on, of how far, if we turn them out, we
could make them liable for this loss, The matter is not
clear, but there is a good sporting chance, if we like to take
it. Whereas, if we don't turn them out, it's obvious we
can't take it, even if we wish."
The impression made by this speech was of quite a
different order from any of the others, It was followed by
a hush, as though something important had been said at
last. Michael stared at Mr. Tolby. The stout man's
round, light, rather prominent eye was extraordinarily
reflective, ' Trout must look like that/ thought Michael
* when they see a mayfly.' Mr. Tolby suddenly stood up.
" All right," he said, " 'ave 'em in ! "
" Yes," said the dead shareholder. There was no dissent
Michael saw some one rise and ascend the platform.
" Let the Press know ! " said Mr. Tolby,